
tiik "foiituna'S" fate
i.

('apt. Montague Beresfnrd 'ier)oiut
was hardly the sort of man vou would
have expected to find behind the counter
of a fiimll shanty bank at Aylmer's Pike,
('1. There was an ending English
frankness, an obvious honesty and refine-
ment of manner, about him which suited
very oddly with the rongh habit and
rougher Western 8eeeh of the mining
Imputation in whose midst he lived. In-
deed, to say so much is rather to under-
rate the uniqueness of his position; for
it liiijilit, perhaps, be truer to say that
('apt. Piermiint was the only man in the
place in whom anyone believed at all in
any way.

('apt. Pierpoint walked very straight
and erect, as becomes a man of conspicu-
ous uprightness, and there was a certain
tinge of military bearing in his maimer
which seemed at first sight sufficiently to
justify his popular title. But he himself
made no false pretenses upon that head;
lie freely acknowledged that he had ac-
quired the position of captain, not in her
llritaiinic majesty's Guards, as the gossip
of Aylmer's Pike sometimes asserted, but
in the course of his early professional
engagements as skipper of a Lake Supe-
rior grain vessel. The one thing he really
understood, he would tell his mining
friends, was the grain trade on the.upper
lakes; for finance he had but a single
recommendation, and that was that if the
ieole trusted him he could never de-

ceive them. Capt. Pierpoint had not
conic to Aylmer's Pike at first with any

idea of making himself the
financier of the rough little commun-
ity; he intended to dig on his own
account, and the role of banker was
only slowly throat upon him by the
i it i i m i .h voice of the whole diggings.
( irailuully the diggers got into the habit
of regarding this as Capt. Pierpoint s
natural function, and Capt. Pierpoint,
being himself but an indifferent digger,
ac'iuiesced so readily that at last, yield-
ing to to the persuasion of his clients,
he put up a wooden tounter, and painted
over his rough door the magnificent no-

tice. "Aylmer's Pike Bank: Montague
Pierpoint, Manager." He got a large
iron safe from Carson City, and in that
Kil'r, which stood by his own bedside, all
tin! silver and other securities of the
whole village were deposited. "Any of
tlie boys could easily shoot me and open
that safe any night," Capt. Pierpoint
used to say pleasantly; ''out if he did,
bytieorgel he'd have to reckon after-
ward with every man on the Pike, and I
should be sorry to stand in his shoes."

However, even at Aylmer's Pike there
wen degrees and staires of comparative
iinscrupulousiiess. Two men, new-come-

to tin- - Pike, by name Hiram Coffin aud
Pete Morris, at last wickedly and l'eloni-oiisl- v

eon.1-i- i red together to rob Capt.
Pierpoiut's bank. Their plan was sim-

plicity itself. They would goat midnight,
very quietly, to tlie captain's house, cut
his'thvoat as ho slept, rob the lirecious
sale, and ride off straight for tlie Kast,
thus getting a clear night's start of any
possible purmer.

The day before the night the two bur-
glars had fixed upon for their enterprise,
( 'apt. Pierpoint himself appeared to be in
unusual spirits. Pete Morris called in
at tlie Juink during the course of the
morning to rcconuoitcr the promises, un-

der pretense of paying in a few dollars
worth of silver, and he found the captain
very lively indeed. When Pete handed
liiin the silver across the counter the
captain weighed it with a smile, gave a
receipt for the amount he always gave
receipts as n matter of form and actu-
ally invited ' Pete into tho little back
room, which was at once kitchen, bed-

room and parlor, to have a drink. Then,
before Pete's very eyes he opened the
Mile, bursting with papers, and placed
the silver in a bag on a shelf by itself,
hi irk ini: the key into his waistcoat pocket.
"He is delivering himself up into our
hands," thought Pete to himself, as the
captain poured out two glasses of old
Kourbon, it ml handed one to the miner
opposite. "'Here's success to all our en-

terprises!" cried tho captain gaily.
"Here's success, pard !" Pete answered,
with a sinister look, which cveu the cap-
tain could not help noting in a sidelong
fashion.

That night, about. 2 o'eloek, when all
Aylmer's piko was quietly dreaming its
ow n sordid, drunken dreams, two sober
men rose up from their cabin and stole
out softly to the wooden b.inkhouse.
Two horses were ready saddlod with
Mexican saddle-bags- , and tied to a tree
outside the digging, and in half an hour
Pete and Hiram hoped to find them-
selves in full possession of all Capt. Pior-IMiint- 's

securities, aud well on their road
toward the nearest station of the Pacific
railway. Thev groped along to the door
of the batik shanty and began fumbling
with their wire picks at the rough lock.
After a monicut's exploration of the
wards Pete .Morris drew back iu ttur- -

urise.
'Pard." he murmured in a low whis

per, here s siitiiin rattier extraordi-
nary; this etc lock's not fastened."

They turned the haudle geutly mid
foiinil that the door opened without an
cll'oit. I mtli men looked at one another
in the di.n liyht incredulously. Delictu-
ally slept in the hank shanty with his
outer door unfastened !

The two robbers passed through the
outer room and into tho little back bed-

room parlor. To their immense aston-
ishment they found it empty.

Their first impulse was to supHse that
the captain hail somehow anticipated
their eominir. and had gone out to rouse
the boys. For a moment they almost
ronlemplated running away without the
money. Itut a second glance reassured
tliein; i lie bed had not been slept in. The
'aiitam was a man olf very rteular habits.

1 1 nam held the lantern, carefully
uliadeil bv his hand, toward the door of
the safe. Pete looked cautiously at the
lock, and pushing it about with
bis wire pick ; he had hoped to get the
key out of Capt. Pierpoiut's .pocket.
I. ut as that easy schemo was so unex-lcctcill- v

foiled, he trusted to his skill in
picking to force the lock open. Onee
more a fresh surprise awaited him. The
door c losed almost ot its own accord!
Pete looked ut Hiram, and Hiram looked
nt Pete. There was no mistaking the
strani'c fact that met their gaze the safe
was em ut v

"What on nirth do you supose is the
meaning of this, Pete?" Hiram whispered
lioarsely. Kilt I etc did not whisper
I lie wluilo truth Mashed upon nun in a
moment, and he answered aloud, with a
Mrinur of oaths, "1'hu cap'u has gone
and made tracks hisself for Madison
Hepot. And he's taken every rnl cent
in the safe along with him, too! the dirty
eoitintrel IIc'm taken mv silver that

lie gave me a receipt for this very inoru- -

Hiram stared at Pete in blank amaze-
ment. "Perhntis he's got wind of this
and look off the plate to somebody else's
hut. II the boys was to come and eateli
us here, it ml lie itemed awkward ter
you an' me. Pete." Hut Pete answered
irutllv and loudlv, "Never you mind
about the plate, pard. The cap'rs gone.
ilu' the plate s gone with him; and what
we've cot to do now is to rouse the nov
um! ride after him like greased light- -

iiiii . I ho mean swindler, tono an swm
lie me out of the silver that I've been

and dun out ot that there claim yonder
with mv own pick!" For the sense of
personal injustice to oneself rises iierouni
ully iu the human breast, however de
praved, and the man who would murder
another without a scruple is always gen
uinely at hast with just indignation when
he finds the counsel for the prosecutiou
pressini; a point against him with what
whin to him unfair liersisteiicy.

Pete Hung his lock-pic- k out among the
native scrub that laced the batik shanty
and ran out wildly into tho midst of the
dusty white road that led down the row
of huts which the people of Aylmer's
Pike euphemistically described as the
Main street. There he raised such au
unearthly whoop as roused the- - sleciiers
in the nearest huts to turn over iu their
beds itat listen in wonder, with vague
idea that "the Injuns" were coining down
on a sealpiug-trai- l usm the diggingn.
Next, hi' hurried down the street, bear
ing heavilv with his fist on every frame
door, and kicking hard at the lug walls of
the successive shanties. In a few min- -

nts the whole Pike was out and alive,
ruwhoiesome-lookiu- i uieu, in unwashed
flannel shirts and loose trousers, mostly
barefooted in their haste, came forth to
inquire, with an unnecessary wealth of
expletives, what the something was
stirring. Pete, breathless and wrathful
in t li mi.lMt livid with raro and disap
nointuient. could only shriek aloud,
"Can'n Pieruoint has cleared out ol

r.inin and tnkeu all the rdate with him!
There was at first an incredulous
shout inir and ervimr: then a general stam
iiedo toward the bank shauty; aud
finullv. as the truth became apparent to
everybody, a de-5- and angry howl for
vengeance on the traitor. In one moment
Capt. 1'ierpointa iimxtu-Uee- d villainy
.Lwned as clear as day to all A.vlnir
Pike; mid the whole chorus of gminbhm,
rascals and blacklegs stood k

with horror and indiguation at the more
plausible rogue who had succeeusa
jn swindling eveu tueiu. 1 lie clean- -

washed, . white-shirte- fair-sHkc- u vil-
lain! they would have his blood for this,
if the I'nited States marshal had every
mother's son of them strung up in a row
for it after the jiesky business was once
fairly over.

Y hen the boys really understood that
they had been completely duped, they
swore vengeance in solemn fasliion, and
they picked out two of themselves to
carry nut the oath in a regular assembly.
Each contributed of his substance what
he was able, and Pete aud Hiram, being
more stirred with righteous wrath than
all the rest put together, were unani-
mously deputed to follow the captain's
tracks to San Francisco, and to hare his
life wherever and whenever they might
chance to find him. Pete aud Hiram ac-
cepted the task thrust upon thcui.tvm
amort, and went forth zealously to hunt
up the doomed life of Capt. Montague
lieresford Pierpoint.

IL
Society in Sarnia admitted that Capt.

Pierpoint was really quite an acquisition.
As a matter of fact, indeed, the captain
was decidedly well born, the son of an
English country clergyman, educated at
a respectable grammar school, and
capable of being all things to all men in
whatever station of lifo it might please
Providence to place him.

Somehow or other everything seemed
to go wrong with Capt. Pierpoint's car-
goes. He was always losing a scow laden
with best fall wheat from Chicago for
Buffalo, or running a lumber vessel
ashore on the shoals of Lake Krie, or
getting a four-mast- er jammed in the ice-
packs on the St. Clair river; and though
the insurance companies continually de-
clared that Capt. Pierpoint had got the
better of them, the captain himself waa
wont to complain that no insurance could
ever possibly cover the losses lie sus-
tained by the carelessness of his subordi-
nates or the constant perversity of wind
aud waters.

However this might be, it happened
curiously enough that, in spite of ail his
losses, Capt. Pierpoint seemed to grow
richer ana richer visibly to tho naked
eye, with each reverse of his trading
efforts. He took a handsome house, set
up a carriage and pair, and made lova to
the prettiest aud sweetest girl iu all Sar-
nia. The prettiest and sweetest gjrl was
not proof auainst Capt. Pierpoint s suave
tongue and handsome house, and she
married him in very good faith, honestly
believing iu him, as a good woman will in
a scoundrel, aud clinging to him fervently
with all her heart and soul. No happier
and more loving pair in all Sarnia than
Capt. and Mrs. Pierpoint.

Some months after the marriage Capt.
Pierpoint arranged to take down a boow
or boat, laden with grain,
from Milwaukee for the Krie canal. He
took ui the suow himself, aud before be
started for the voyage, it was a curious
fact that he went in person down Into the
hold, bored eight large holes right
through the bottom and filled ' each up.
as he drew out the auger, with a calked
plug urn do exactly to fit it, and hammered
firmly into place with a wooden mallet.
There waa a ring in each plug, by which
it could be pulled out agaiu without
much difficulty; and the whole eight
were all placed along the gangway of the
hold, where no cargo would lie on top
of them. The scow's name was the
Fortuna.

Itto.k only two men and the skipper
to navigate the scow, for lake craft towed
by steam propellers are always very
lightly manned, and when ('apt.: Pier- -
Htint reached lUilwaiiKee, where oewas

to take in cargo, he dismissed the two
sailors who had come with him from
Sarnia and engaged two fresh hands at the

arbor. Hough, miner-lookin- g uieu thev
were, with very little of the sailor about
them, but Capt. Pierpoiut's shnrn eye
soon told bin they wore the right sort of
men tor Ins purpose and ho engaged them
nthe spot without a moment s hesita

tion.
They had disguised themselves as well

as they were able, and in their clumsy
navery they thought they had com

pletely deceived the captain. Hut al-

most from the moment the captain- saw
hem he knew who they were, and he
ook his measures accordingly. "Stupid

louts!" he said to himself, with the fine
contempt of an educated scoundrel tor
the unsophisticated natural - funiiiu.

icre's a fine chaucc of killing two birds
with one stone!'' Aud when the captain

iiid tho word killing, he said it in his
own mind, with a delicate, sinister cm- -

lia.su, which meant business.
As soon as she was onee clear ol the

wharf, and while the busy shipping of
the great port still surrounded thorn on
every side, Capt. Pierpoint calmly ' drew
his revolver and took his stand ooside
the hatches. "Pete and Hiram," he said
uiietlv to his two assistants, ' 1 want to
have a little serious talk with you two

eforc we go any further.
If he had fired upon them olit right, in

stead of merely calling them by their owu
names, the two common conspirators
could uot have started more uufeignedly,

r looked moro unspeakably cowed, thau
thev did at that moment.- Iheir first
impulse was to draw their owu revolvers,
bnt they saw in a second that the captain
was lietorcnand witti tticm, ami mat
they had better not try to shoot him be-

fore the very eyes of all Milwaukee.
".Now. bovs, the captain went on

steadily, with his finger on the trigger
and his eve fixed straight on the men's
faces, "we three quite understand one
another. I took your savings for reasons
of my own; and you have shipiied here

y to murder me on the voyage. But
I recognized vou before T engaged you.
and 1 have left word nt Milwaukee that
if anything happens to me on this jour
ney, vou two have a grudge against me.
and in list be hanged for it. I've taken

are that it this scow comes into any port
along the lakes without me aboard, you

wo are to bo promptly arrested. .( I his
was lalse, ot nmrse. out to tapt. ner- -

point a .small matter like that was a mere
trifle). "And I've shipped myself along
with you, just to shop you I 'm not afraid

f you. But it either ot yon disobey my
irdcrs in anything for one minute, I shoot
at once, and no jury tn I atiada or the
States will touch a hair of my head for
doing it. lain a resectable shipowner
and grain merchant; you're a pair of dis
reputable, skulking miners, pretending
to be sailors, and you've shijqied aboard
here on puriiose to murder and roti me.
If .VoM shogt me, it g murder; shoot

i. u s pisxiiianitf nomintgo. Cr, ooys.
do von understand that?'

Pete looked at Hiram and was begin
ning to seak, when the captain inter
ruptcd htm in the calm tono of one.' hav-
ing authority. "Look hero. Pet.' he
said, drawing a chalk line amidships
icrosK the deck, "you stand this side of
that line, ami you stand there, Hiram.
.Now, mind, if either of you chooso to
step across that line or to coutur with
tho other, I shoot you, whether :t s here
before all the eves of Milwaukee.!)!
alone in the middle of Huron. You
must each take your own conutrl and do
as vou like for yourselves. But I've got
a little plan of mv own on, and if you
choose willingi to help tne yonr fortune's
made. Look at tho thing squarely, boys,
whnt's the use of your killing me?
Sooner or later you II get nunc for it. and
it's ii very unpleasant thine. I can assure
you, hanging. ' As the captain spoke he
Placed' his unoccupied hand loosely on
Ins throat and pressed it gently back-
ward.' Pete and TI irnm shuddered a lit-
tle as ho did so. "Well, what's tho gooA
of ending your lives that way, oh? 'But
I iu doing a little speculative business o
these Iskas. where I want Inst such
couple of men as you two 4iie that U do
as they're told in a matter uf ln-4in- s and
ask no squeamish questions;' li'yoU'caro
to help me in this husiucss, you can Mop
and make your fortunes; if you dont, you
can go back to Milwaukee with tho tug.'.'

"ou peak fair enough," said Peto,
dubitatively, but you know, cap n, you
ain t a man to be trusted. 1 owe you.
one already for stealing my silver.

Vcrv little silver, the captain an
wered. with a wave of tho hand and a

graceful smile. "Uouds. I'nited Suites
bonds and greenbacks inst of it, con
verted beforehand for easier conveyance
by liorselack. These, however, arc busi-nes- e

details which needn't stand in the
way between you and me, partner. I al-

ways was straightforward iu all my deal-
ings, asd 1 11 coma to tho point at once.
o that you ran know whether you'll help

me or not. This scow's plugged at the
bottom. ' My intention it, first, to rt
the rope that tic u . to tho Mg; Mat, to
transfer the cargo by oivhtio a. ii is.1 1

shanty I've got on Manitouliu Island.and
then to pull the plugs and sink the scow
tin Sianitoulm rocks. I hat way 1 get

for the cargo and scow, and carry
on the train in the slack season. 1

vou consent to halo me nuload aud
sink the ship, you shall " have half
profits between you: it you don't,
you can go baek to Milwaukee like a
couple of lools.and I'll put into port ain
to get oouplo of pluckier follows, 'An-
swer each tor yourselves.- - lliraitf will
you go with met . . j 1

"How shall I know you 11 keep your
tiroimse asked Hiram

1 'For tho best of all Dossible reasons.'
I replied the capftiin, jauntily; "because if
I i uon i you o mlorin ujMin me to tne

insurance people.'- -

" """"'' '' v 1

-- 1.' , -
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In Hiram Coffin's sordid soul there was

a moment's turning over of the chauces;
and then greed prevailed over revenge
and he said, grudgingly:

"Well, cap n, 1 II go with you.','
The captain smiled the smile of calm

and turned half round
to Pete. .

"And you?" he asked. ,

t'lf Hiram goes ; go too," JVte an-
swered, half hoping that some chance
might occur for conferring wit h his neigh-
bor on the road and following out their
original conspiracy." But Capt. Pierpoint
had been too much for him ; he had fol-
lowed the excellent rule, "divide et im-ptr-

and he remained clearly master of
the situation. Capt! Pierpoint certainly
did not spend a comfortable time during
his voyage down the lake or through the
Straits of Mackinaw. To say the truth,
he could hardly sleep at all, and he was
very ragged and weary when they arrived
at Manitoulin Island.- - But Pete and Hi-
ram, though they had many .chances of
talking together, could not see their way
to kill him in safety: and Hiram at least,
in his own mind, had come to the conclu-
sion that it was better to make a little
money than to risk one's neck for a fool-
ish revenge. So in the dead of night, on
the second day out, when a rough wind
had arisen from the north and a fog had
come over them, the captain quietly be-
gan to cut away at the rope that tied them
to the tug. He cut the rope all round,
leaving a sound core in the center, and
when the next gust of wind came the
rope strained and parted quite naturally,
so that the people on the tug never sus-
pected the genuineness of the transaction.
They looked about in the fog and storm
for the seow, but of course they couldn't
find hexv for Cant. Pierpoint, who knew
his ground well, had driven her straight
ashore before the wind and beached her
on a small shelving cove on Manitoulin
Island. There they found five men wait-
ing for them, who helped unload the
cargo with startling rapidity, for it was
all arranged in sacks, not in bulk, and a
high slide fixed on the gangway enabled
them to slip it quickly down into an un-
derground granary excavated below the
level of the beach. After unloading they
made their way down before the breeze
toward the jagged rocks of Manitoulin.

It was 11 o'clock on a stormy moon-
light night when the Fortuna arrived off
the jutting point of the great island. A
"black squall," as they call it on the
lakes, was blowing down trom the Sault
Ste. Marie. The seow drove about aim-
lessly under very little canvas and the
boat was ready to be lowered, "in case,"
the captain said humoronslr, "of an acci-
dent." Close to the end of" the point the
captain ordered Pete and Hiram down
into the hold. He had shown them be-
forehand the way to draw the plugs and
had explained that the water would rise
very slowly and they would have plenty
of time to get up the companion ladder
long before there was a feot deep of
water in the hold.- - - At the last moment
Pete hung back a little. The captain
took him quietly by the jslioulders and
without an oath (an omission which told
eloquently on Pete) thrust him down the
ladder and told him in his calmest man-
ner to do his duty. Hiram held the
light in his hand and both went down to-
gether into the black abyss. There was
no time to be lost: they were well off the
point and in another moment the wreck
wonld have lost all show of reasonable
probability.

As tke two miners went down into the
hoid Capt. Pierpoint drew quietly from
his pocket a large hammer and a packet
of five-iuc- h nails. They were good stout
nails and would resist a considerable
pressure. He looked carefully down
into the hold and saw the two men draw
the first plug. One after another he
watched them till the fourth was drawn,
and then he took one of the nails firmly
between his thumb and forefinger.

..Next week everybody at Saruia was
ricved to hear that another of Cant.
'ierpoint's vesseks had gone down off

Manitoulin Point in that dreadful black
Honnll on Thlfrsdnv evninp Until thi
sailors on board had been drowned. Still,
t was a fortunate thing that such a de- -
ghtful man as the captain had not ner- -

shed in the foundering of the Fortuna.
III.

Somehow, after that wreck Capt. Pier- -
olnt never eared lor the water agnu.
lis nerves wero shattered, he said, and

he couldn't stand danger as he used to do
when he was younger and stronger. So
ae went on the lake no more, aud confined
lis attention more strictly to the "fu
tures business. . lie was a thriving and
proserous person iu spite of his losses,

nd tho underwriters nad Degun to iook
little askance at his insurances even

before this late foundering case. Some
whispered ominously in underwriting
circles that they had their UouDts anout
the Fortuna.

One summer a few years later the water
on Lake Huron sank lower than it had
ever been known to sink before. It was
a very dry season in the back country and
the rivers brought down very diminished
streams into the great basins. Foot by
foot the level of the lake fell slowly till
many of the wharves were left high and
dry and the vessels could only come
alongside in a very few deep places.

apt. .1 lerpoiut had suttered much trom
leeplessness, combined with Canadian

ague, tor some years past, Dut tms par- -
icnlar summer his mind was very evi

dently much troubled. For some unac
countable reason he watched the falling
of the river with the intenscst anxiety

nd after it had passed a certain point his
merest in the question became painfully
eenr Though the fever aud the ague

gained upon him from day to day and his
doctor counseled perfect quiet, ho was
perpetually consulting charts and mak-
ing measurements of the coufiguratiop
which the coast had now reached, espe
cially at the upjier.eud ot Iake Huron.
At fast his mind seemed almost to give
way, aud weak and feverish as he was he
insisted, the first time for many seasons,
that he must take a trip Upon the water.
Remonstrance waa uuita' useless: he
would go on the hike again, He said, if it

lhul him. . so he hired oue ut Uie.litue
steam pleasure yachts which are always
to let iu numbers at i'etroit. aud started
with his wife and her brother"a young
surgeon, for a month's cruise tuto Lake
Superior.

As the yacht neared Manitoulin Island
Cant. Pierpoint insisted - nisn being
brought up on deck in a 'chair he was
tis ill tn stand and swept all the coast
with Itis binocular. Close to the point a
flat-topp- object lay mulderins in the
sun, half out of water, on the shoals by
he bank. What is it, Krnest : asked
he captain, trembling, of his brother-in- -

aw..-- . , ,. . . r
"A wreck.' I should sat" tlie brother

answered.-- ' carelessly." '"By Jove.
now I look at it with the glass I can read
the name, 'Fortuna, Sarnia.'

Cajit. Pierpoint netted the glass with a
baking hand and read the name on the

stern himself in a dazed fashion. ' "Take
me down shunt, u said feebly, ' and let
me die quietly; aud tor heaven s sake,
Krnest. never let it know abont it at
all.-- . T,;.-a r '

They took him back and buried him
at Sarnia, and all toe world went to at
tend the funeral, as ot a man who died
ustlv respected for his wealth and other

socially admired qualities. Bnt his
brother-in-la- knew there was-- mystery
somewhere in the wreek. oi.tha. Fortuna,
aud as soon as the funeral was over he
went back with the yacht, and. took its
skinner with him to examine the stranded
vessel. When they cam to look at the
bottom thev found eight holes in it. ux

Uof tuia were wide open, one was till
uiueaeo. and tne remaiumn one nau iiie
plug pulled half out, inwwd, as if tho
lcrsoiis who wore puinug it nau anan-ilone- d

the attempt far tear of the risiua
water, 'that was Dad enough, and they
did n ot "won aer UiaVt pt, i"rrejHt
had shrank in horror 'from the revealing
of the secret tu the rortuna. - . ,

But when they scrambled on the deck
thev discovered auothur fact which gave
a wtra terrihle meanmc to thedead man's
tragedy. Ihocovenugor
bv tho companion ladder was battened
down, and nailed from the side with five
inclL. uailsThc skipper loosened the
rust; farm' with thin kaif e, vand.. after
awhile thev lifted the lid off and descend
Ad enrefullv into the eniDtv hold below
As they suspected, thoro was no damaged
grain in it: but at the loot of tho com
panion-bidde- r, toll oektiHl ly Uie retreai-m- g

water, two half-ckane- d skeletons in
sailor clothes lav huddled together loosely
on the floor, that was all that reaiaiuod
of Pete and Hiram.1- - hvideatly the cap
tain had nailed the hatch down on ton of
them and left them there terror-stricke- n

to drown as the .water rushed in and rose
Wound them.. . r .

For i i .'while' the flajner', and the
brother-in-la- kept the dead man s se
ercu but thev did not try to destroy or
conceal the nronfs of his emit, and
time others visited the wreck until, bit
by bit, the horrible story leaked out in
its entirety. - Nowadays. you ptis the
rrunt Maniknnliii TkIb1. eVprV Sailor 0

the lake route. ,
is- - ready to

.
tell, e

you this
1strange aud ghastly yarn ot ne lounuer- -

iug ot the hortuua. IiutMnit .vuga
ZIDt.

.It.

C0TT03I.
Tit bom of the burden of toil.trout tbeetrenirch and the tyfd ot the plow.

It ffinirt from the heart of the foil.
And the seeln that are clorified now, "

In the fields of the South,
It rule o'er the realms of the rrain.

Tis irreen tbroua-- the rloom of the drouth,
'lis fair thrauh the fall of the rain.

With bloAMmt of parole and white, '
With leares that are vernal in hue.-

.. 'Tis fed airand the lichu ? ' "

'Tis nurtured by sunshine and dew;
' It orinirs from the breaet of the earth,

'Tie rile with rare eolor and heat v

In marvels of magieal birth.
'Tis king o'er the corn ana the wheat !

The procreant pulses of May
Beat under its ripening boll;

And later it lives in the ray
Of the light that illumines its soul.

Twas known in the lnd of the Kant,
Through ages long silent and dead;

With wonders of whiteness increased.
To the warmth of the South it is wed.

'Tis gathered from valleys and hills ;
In opulent bales it is bound;

With orient beauty it fills
Vast acres of affluent ground.

Though planted in darkness and gloom,
'Tis safe in the dust of the sod;

It arises in splendors of bloom.
It awakes at the whisper of uod.

Oh ! lift a large pnan of praise.
As strong as the tides of the sea

Through lengths of laborious days
' And conquests of commerce to be

This plant from the heart of the soil,
In the pride of its purified fleece.

With triumphs of glory and toil
Shall reign in the rapture at peace.

wx. H. haisi, in Homr and Farm.

PERSONAL,

Dr. Gustav Oppert, professor of San-
skrit at the Presidency College, Madras
who will soon return to his duties in
India has been invited by Profs. Virchow
and Bastian to deliver at Berlin a lecture
on his new system of classification of
languages. ,

A hemokiai. bust of John Ilogers has
been unveiled in St. John's church, Derit-en-d,

England, by the mayor of Birming-
ham. Jiogers waa the coadjutor of Tvn-da- le

in translating the Bible, was burned
at Smithfield in 1555, and was afterward
known as the "Deritend martyr."

8m Patrick Grant, England's new field
marshal, entered military service as long
ago as 1819, and lias done distinguished
service in India. He has now been ele-
vated to a military grade containing onlv
three other members the Prince o"f

Wales, the Duke of Cambridge and Lord
Strathnaim.

Mr. M. E. Bell, the new Supervising
Architect of the Treasury Department,was
born in Chester county, l'a., and now
lives, with his wife and five children, in
modest style, in Des Moines, la. He is a
boyish-lookin- man, of auiet manners,
and is an active member of the Methodist
Episcopal Church.

Thomas Coats, sr., one of the original
members of the well-know- n firm of
Scotch thread manufacturers, is dead. He
was noted for his philanthropy, and ono
of his notable gifts was a large and beauti-
fully decorated public park to his native
town, Paisley. In 1880 he visited this
country for his health.

Mr. Johx Bright has written a letter
on the marriage laws in which lie savs:

Convocation only talks and cannot act.
The bishops can advise the clergy, but
bishops and clergy cannot roll back the
tide of opinion on the question now under
discussion, and we must wait a little long-
er and the matter will be settled."

Lord Coi.eridck savs that everv edu
cated speaker of English uses at least
three ditferent languages. When he talks
he uses colloquial English, when he writes
lie uses literary r.rglish and when he reads
us .Bible lie uses an antiuuated form of

English, which, from its relations to mod
ern culture, may almost be called sacred
I'JlgllSll.

The Rev. Dr. E. L. Masoon. of Phila
delphia, who had alreadv distinguished
himself by his gifts of works of art to va-
rious institutions, on Mondav celebrated
ns seventy-thir- d bnthdav bv irivini? to

the Women's School of Desien iu Phila
delphia twenty-tw- o choice copies of old
masters, especially imported bv himself.
1 hey comprise copies of works bv Giotto,
Era Ancrelico. Michael Ancrelo. Leonnnln
da Vinci, Kaffael, Corremrio. Titian and
Andrea del Sarto.

Dean Stanley's handwriting was noto
riously bad, and his letters, as a rule, used
privately to undergo a careful revision of
addresses by some member of his house-
hold, before they were mailed. Once, it
is said, he carried on a theological corre- -
ponaence, , wnn

i . , an, educated. cobbler.... iu
.Illliuntl, arm ton larrer, in ono ot hia lot-nu- o

iuilcu lu UU1111L IlUVUltf llllSSed
some point made by the dean, because, he
explained, he was "unaccustomed to the

. , . ,,l A 1 1 1iitrugraoo v ui me iiigiicr uruers.
"Prince Bismarck's medical advisers."

says the London (Jlobt, "are anything but
elated at the prospects of the renewal of
their patient's arduous work. They would
like him to abstain from all overexertion,
and especially shun the least cause for ner-
vous excitement. Dr. Schweninger, the
now famous medical practitioner in Mu
nich, who enjovs Prince Bismarck's un
bounded confidence, is known to Advocate
n almost complete abstention from the
haucellor s onerous duties, and urires

him to make a radical change in his mode
of living.

Th slate Judee Black had a powerful
ear for music His daughter Becky used
to play something that pleased him; it
was "Lucy eal ;" it became ins favorite.
Whenever Becky would be playing for
visitors the judge would say : "Now, Becky,
give us my favorite, 'Lucy Neal,' " arid
liecky, slyly wiuking at the guests, would

lav Uld I'an lucker, or Did Hun
dred." As she concluded the judee would
ip back in his chair and exclaim : "That's

mv tavonter and couldn t understand
what the people were laughing at.

Lord Lansdowne has struck a key-not- e

of common sense in declining to receive
addresses from distinctively English,
Scotch and Irish societies in Ottawa. . He
wishes them all to regard themselves as
Canadians.! Such a policy on the part of
foreign-bor- a citizens of the United States
would be a very desirable improvement
npon our present system of lugging Old

orlil -- national prejudices into out do-
mestic a Hairs. The sooner a citizen be
comes truly American, the sooner tie
comprehends the needs and advantages of
good government, unswayed by dema-
gogues.

Chari.es Carter, of Philadelphia, writes
to oorrect an article now goingthe rounds.
tlie substance of which was that a brother
of Gen. Kobert E. Lee once figured as a
defendant in a murder trial. Mr. Carter
writes: "Gen. I.ee had two brothers older
than himself and a half brother still older.
The brothers were Charles Carter, who
lived and died a Virginia farmer, and Sid-
ney Smith, a captain in the United States
navy. The half brother was Henry, tlie
son of his father's first wife, who was a
laughter of Philip Ludwell e Kone of
these brothers ever figured in an v murder
trial." '..The rumor that Mr. Wm. H. Hulburt,
late editor of the World, was about to
marry the duchess dowager, the daughter
of the Duke of Snthrrlaiid, is not credited
in New York. silr. Hulburt. who is
something Over fiflv-tlire- e, has long been
a favorite in the Duke of Sutherland's
family, and is now his guest at one of the
country seats of that nobleman. The
duchess herself is a woman of fifty, and is
known to have entertained a warm per
sona, tuclnig toward tier father s guest.
Out of these circumstances, and these
tloru. it is said, have the present rumors
expanded. It is thought that Mr. Hul
hurt, however, will, reside abroad per
manently. . i

John II. Steel was born in Cocke coun- -
tv. Tenn.. in 1S00. and Job Hamntnn. an
okl citizen of Moniteau county. Mo., was
born m the same county in ISO I. Ihev
were ruiseiUioys together and mustered

themonntainsof East Tennessee.
Mr. Hampton went to Missouri about 18-i-

and Steel about 1834. Last Saturday the
two old gentlemen met in Mr. Burkhardt's
store in California, Mo. the first time in
sixty-fiv- e years. They had an interesting
talk overoiu times, referring to Kit Dul
lards mill and trench Broad river. Mr,
Steel told of a severe fisticuff he had with
Andy Johnson. Andv made him a suit of
dnthea Arul thev didn't tit: Hiav fell nt
over" it and had" a severe struggle in the
shop betore Uiey were separated.

Ont of the finest observatories In En- -
rope is that which tlie munificence of M
isisciionsueim, tne I aris banker, is now
building at N ice, and which is so far com-
pleted that the work of observation has
already-- begun under the direction of M
l'errotia, the irciich astronomer who con
ducted the expedition to Patagonia for the
observation of .Yen us,- - The entire cost of
tlie Oiidttrtaldng will not fall short of $KX),--
wv. l uc large equatorial telescope, wniun
is to cost u.wuu and will be completed,
ie eighteen metero in length, and the
diameter of its object glass is wventv-si- x

centimeters. The building of the ice
obsrrvatory Is considered a patriotic work
which will' help to redeem the reputation
of Kranoe In the world of science.

A . st'HooLni.Low of St. Gandens, the
sculptor, reconnte the struggles and tri-
umphs of that shoemaker's son. His
father had a workshop and business place
near the rear of the Academy of Design,
and was opposed to his son studying art.
1'he boy, liewever, went to the Cooper In-
stitute drawing-classe- and about the
early part of the rebellion resolved to
make himself a sculptor, arid with hardly
any means went to Paris. He had a very
hard time there, and came back without
much encouragement, and for a time it
looked dark, to hiau He went again to
Paris and, followed at ditferent times there
his trade of stone-cutte- r. On his second
visit to America Gov. Morgan gave him
an older, and the beauty of his models in
relief attracted the attention of gentlemen

who were making fine homes. His friends
now consider that he is among the leading
sculptors in the I'nited States. -- '

The number of wealthy members "of
Congress increases. Col. Lyman, ofj Mas-
sachusetts, is one of the new members who
will entertain elaborately next, winter.
He inherited great wealth. Washburn, of
Minnesota, has rented Don Capieron's
house and will give lavish receptions. Of
the new Senators, nearly all "axe rich.
Bowen, of Colorado, is a mining lord. Sa-bi- n,

of Minnesota, went from Connecticut
twenty years ago, and is very rich. 4 Dolpli,
of Oregon, is a thrifty corporation attor-
ney. Colquitt is one of the best-tod-o men
in Georgia, and Gibson, of Louisiana, in-
herited wealth. There are not many poor
men left in the Senate. Count ont'Blair,
Frye, Kenna, Jones, of Florida, atid

and the rest are accounted rich.
A German newspaper having asserted

that it had always been the custom of
the Jesuits not to select an Italian as gen-
eral of their order, the Moniteur de Romr
gives a list of the twenty-tw- o generals of
the Jesuits, from the foundation of the
company to the present time, proving that
eleven were Italians, namely : the Fathers
Aquaviva, Vitelleschi, Caralfa, Plccolomi-n- i,

Gottifredi, Oliva, Tamburini, Visconti,
Centurioni, Ricci and Fortis. There have
been four Spaniards Ignatius . Loyola,
Jacques Lainez, Francis Borgia and Gon-
zales.' Germany has likewise given four
geuerals to the order Mercurian, Nickel,
Rets and Anderledy, the future general,
who is a German-Swis- s. Holland and
Belgium have furnished three Koyelle,
Rothaan and Beckx. No French, English
or Portuguese Jesuit has ever attained to
this dignity. .

Gen.Hanoock declined to take command
of the military division so long under
Sheridan, chiefly because he had not been
created lieutenant-genera- l. As the senior
major-gener- al of the army, more advanced
in years than Sheridan, it seems that he is,
in simple justice, entitled to the promo-
tion, as much at least as Grant, Sherman
and Sheridan were before him, and the
next Congress will have no possible ex-
cuse for not recognizing this claim and do-
ing tardy justice to a gallant, tried and
trusty officer. The advancement must
come now, if ever, for Sheridan will not
reach the age of retirement until 1894, and
by that time Hancock will have been some
years on the retired list. The latter, no
doubt, prefers New York to Chicago as a
headquarters, but it is equally probable
that he would accept Sheridan's command
if he were made lieutenant-genera- l. The
salary of that rank is $778 a month, while
the major-gener-al receives but $477.

"Gath:" I met Stewart, of
Nevada, who has returned to Washington
City and rebuilt his celebrated yellow
mansion which went bv the name of
Stewart's Castle. His wife once told me
that her husband had founded nine differ-
ent residences during his married life, anil
she added that he was "the best man in
the world," and took failure and misfor-
tune just as buoyantly as success. I said
to Mr. Stewart that there was now a good
deal of activity in Mexican railroad proper-
ties, coffee, lands, etc. Said he: "I think
there will be the bursting of a big bubble
down there at no distant day." "Why,
friend Stewart, do von make that predic-
tion ?" "Bec-us- e I have very little faith
in Mexican civilization. Wherever the
American meets them they are cleaned
out. The Mexican race cannot increase
because as the Americans get where it is
the Mexican women take to the dance-hous- es

and in the course of the collisions
that arise the Greasers are sooner or later
cleared off. Our destiny is to have that
country, and the two races cannot thrive
together side by side. In the southern
part of California where we have en-
countered the Mexicans they seem to melt
away. They have no genius for raising
revenue and paying their obligations."

SHOOTIXli NIAGARA.

J. M. Brown, of Boulder. Col., writes
to a friend iu Buffalo: I take the
firstidle hour to write you a full ac-
count of my strange adventure after
I left you in the city. 1 went to
Schlosser's and took a boat fer a row
around Navy Island. There was no in-
tended suicide, as you hint when you re-
fer to my mental depression. It was a
beautiful day and nature appeared in her
brightest garb. I dirfted lazily with the
current, and thought of the past and its
buried hopes. Home time must have
Kw'nlheverfuuTAol! TfaTiCefulisYy aear
the rapids. I had been much nearer be-
fore. Concluding it was time to start for
the shore, I gathered the oars for a
steady pull and made a stroke or two,
when one of the rowlocks came off and
dropped into the water. In seizing it I
lost one oar, which was quickly out of
reach. For one moment my heart leaped
into my throat and nearly choked me. I
saw that escape was impossible, but I
soon became cool and looked at the
situation calmly. The boat had turned
across the stream. I straightened it
around and headed it for a smooth place
in the rapids. hether the presence ot
swift and sure death brought with
it a new revelation, or the intense
excitement ot the moment lent new
faculties to the mind, I know not, but
the impressions of those few minutes are
imprinted in my memory as if burned
into my brain. Every sense was keenly
alert. I noted the little speck of rock I
had so often watched from the Sisters,
and the peculiar curls and eddies aroand
it. I saw the flashes aud colors of light
that played on the glancing waters. I
marked the-for- of shades and coloring
of the shore and clouds. They were all
fixed in my mind as cut in adamant. I
had time tor all this and more, while
dashing swiftly on, till I came to the
angle of the horseshoe furthest up stream,
where the deep green water pours slow
so far without a break. I drew in a long
breath and looked up, with the thought,
This is the last of earth. The boat

did not obey gravity so quickly as the
falling water, but shot out tar over, ror
a moment I was enveloped by ascending
mists, then by the wild- war of contend
ing elements and the stunning roar ot
thunder, followed by a calm more sweet
and restful than I had ever thought pos-
sible for the soul to feel, and which no
mortal power could disturb. I sank iato
forgetfulness. for how long I know not.
but I found myself lying partly in the
water, on the Canada shore, above the
old ferry.'

LOVE AD FAME
The poet's sonl thatliad the honey pressed

Prom man and life,
On eager wings hud gone to seek her rest

lrom eartn s strite.
Fame said to Lore : "The poet's sonl is mine.

Tis mine to bring
To my eternal fields the voire divine

That thus eould sing. "
Leve answered : "Though thy claim I now con- -

fess.
Twas I diiLxive

His verses all the fire anw gracefulness
, . Whereby they live."

Whipping Factory (iirls.
Boston Herald: If a Toronto corset

maker tells the trnth. some of the work
ing-girl- s in that city are held in a sort of
white slavery. Alice, ot loronto, hav-
ing seen in the New York Graphic that
"Ada," of New York, earns S a week as
a shop-gi- rl and is greatly discontented
therewith, writes to our contemporary
that in her opinion a working-gir- l who
receives $8 a week ought te b'e very
happy, for in Toronto few girls get more
than fci 50 or $4 a week, either behind
the counter or in the workroom. "I my-

self," she adds, "work in a corset factory
and seldom make more than $3 50; and
perhaps it will make Ada more contented
with her position if she knows that we
work --girls have to submit to corporal
punishment. It is nearly a year
since when, owing to my father's

I death, I had to go to work. Shortly after
getting my place the forewoman told me
that I had spoiled a pair of eorsets by
my carelessness, aud that she would
either dismiss me or else I must take a
whipping. ith such an alternative, 1

submitted to a whipping, and got a very
severe and humiliating punishment, and
seldom a day passes but some girl many
ot tnem almost women gets wnippea in
the factory where I work, and I believe
the same is very general."' Whipping
factorv eirls Shade of Wilberforce. can
snch a thing be done nuder the British
flag? We are, and have a right to be,
very slow in believing this story of white
slavery in loronto.

Adelaide Vetches.
Miss Chamberlaine is not to enjoy her

present reputation as the greatest beauty
in Europe unchallenged bv rivals. Miss
Adelaide Detchon's handsome face has
alreadv attracted much attention in Lou
don. A New York correspondent says
of her: "The ideal Quakeress in appear-
ance, to my mind, is Adelaide IVlehon,
and she is so far off from Quakerism as
to.bs an srtrnga Rut aha has the nat
ural smoothness, the honest openness of
eyes, the lily complexion, tne laoorn

everything to complete the
proper aspect. Adelaide is a young
woman who ha in t been rut forward in
Ionian as an 'American beaaty. Her
ahl uvial tirimntjir over there is Mrs.
Labouchere, she who made the fortunes:
nf Mn and then Came With
her to America only to quarrel and part
company. Adelaide is far more beauti-
ful than the Jersey Lily, and, if that is
possible, a worse actress.

MAET AHBEKSOBT AMD THE PRIXCK.
She came: she trod oar English land;
A masterpiece from Phidias hand
Antiqae and classical and grand

Looked Mary.
And mashers new the maid to greet.
Leering the playhouse e'er the street.
And Nelly of the twinkling feet.

for Mary
In vain for one sweet smile they sued.
She thought their conduct very rude :
You see that something of a prude '

Is Mary.
Though titled splendor bade her eome
And share the festive "kettledrum,"
Nothing could tempt the maid to roam
Vnleas a Bishop was "at home"

To Mary.
Said IWii'i Heir, "She'll not refuse
If I should seek to introduie
Myself to this dramatic muse

Miss Mary."
But little noble A'Wt recked
The haughty damsel's
"I keep my circle most select, '

Says Mary.
So, with a calm, impassive eye.

he gave Hs Itn-- the "go-by.- "

"Who wants to know you, sir? Not I!"
Said Mary.

Across the Atlantic ware
Columbia's children proudly say.
"liuesanaow who snubbed a coining K.?

W-- Mury."
f.nnrittn Jn.in.

Sew Vork Journalism.
Joe Howard writes to the Boston Hrr-old- ;

New York Journalism understands
distinctly that after nearly a quarter of a
century's service in the New York Her-
ald, during twelve and one-ha- lf years of
which he was Mr. Bennett's confidential
executive, Mr. Connery, well based in
worldly goods, tired and half inelined to
aecept a tempting opportunity in an-
other line of business, tendered his resig-
nation to his employer. Gossip has of-
fensively said that Connery was dismissed

a lie, which was coupled with the sug-
gestion that there was some grave business
charge laid at his door. And in con-
firmation of this rumor it was re-
marked that nothing was said bv the
Herald concerning his departure, there
may be here and there a metropolitan
journal to whom some one man is of such
consequence that his death, or resigna-
tion or removal, would be fatal, or at
least be, in a sense, seriously detrimental,
but I know of none. Tlie New York
Herald lost the senior James Gordon
Bennct, and stands to-da- y at the head of
American journalism. The New York
Tribune lost Horace Orecley, and is to-
day a potent factor in affairs. The New
York Time lost Henry B. Raymond, and
can be sold y for four times the
amount it ever promised in value during
Mr. Raymond's lifetime, Wm. C. Bryant
was made an angel at the expense of
the Ectning Pout, and the Post y

is one of the best properties in the city.
A loner line of reallv illustrious editors
left the Commsrciaf Adoerti$er, which,
in spite of the recent death of its most
sagacious conductor, Mr. Hastings, is
moving far beyond the horizon of its old- -

time property, t ery few people have an
idea which in any sense stands on all
fours with truth concerning the import
ance or necessity of individual talent on
any one of the great metropolitan dailies,
and least of all upon. the New' York Her- -
aia. When Frederick Hudson, who was
manager during the present Mr. Ben-
nett's boyhood, was retired on a pension
of $20,000, no mention was made of it, and
when Mr. Connery. who succeed him sent
in his resignation and was permitted bv
the present proprietor to retire, attended
by such pecuniary arrangement as would
bewilder the malicious mats who seek to
sting kim, nothing was said of it. When
John Russell Young, the biggest writer
upon the Herald stall, was made Minis-
ter to China and left the Herald, noth-
ing was said of it. The backbone, some
years ago, of the Herald staff was Mr.
I vory Chamberlain ; had he simply re-
tired from the paper uothiug would have
been said of it; he died, and, of course,
common courtesy, as well as his profes-
sional position in journalism, demanded
the customary obituary notice.

k (ihost in Charge of Treasure.
Knoxville TriLmie: There is a well- -

known legend which savs that an enor
mous amount of gold and silver coin was
sealed up in a pot and hidden in a cave
somewhere in the vicinity of Knoxville
more than a half-centu- ago. In those
days there was in Last Tennessee a band

the James gang ot y. .tradition
says that tne iiarp Drotners ana
their associates hid a vast amount
of money in a large iron pot
in a cave somewhere near
Knoxville. In later years many people
have spent much time in searching for
the hidden wealth. Great holes have
been dug into L keela cuff and into the
bluffs' just south of the river from Knox- -

lle. out it the treasure was ever
ound the fortunate discoverer never

made the matter public. On Monday the
Tribune received trom J. J. JLawhorn
the following strange communication,
which we will leave to explain itself:
'Any person that will go to the

Copper Ridge cave, just ten miles
north of K.noxville, and work in
that cave, at one certain place, without
speaking to a living person, is just as sure
to be converted to that taith that the
dead can trouble the living, as water will
run down hill or the sunshine will make
a shadow on the opposite side from it. I
know by sad experience that a ghost is
there, and I know the money is there,
and a great, deal of it, too. I worked
there, and I know for myself that these
thines are so. The cave is on John Hen
derson's land, on the north side of Cop
per Ridge, on the old Mch.ntire trace.
going lrom Knoxville tot;Hnton.

A FASt'l.
Sweet Summer went forth to the field.

With roses entwiued in her hair.
Her footsteps as light
As her glances wre bright.

And all that she looked upon fair.
Grave Autumn, beholding the maid,

tirew cheery in chanting her charms;
They met, but alas!
All aer strens-t- seemed to pass.

And she languished to death in his arras.
Now somberrgrew Autumn, and sere.

As he eiung to the maid in his woe;
Then Winter passed by.
Anil, with eye.

Hid tbem both 'neath a mantle of snow.

The Pains of the London Poor,
The child-miser- y that one sees is tho

most heartrending aud appalling element
in these discoveries; and of this not the
least is the misery inherited from the
vice of druuken aud dissolute jarcnts,
and manifest in the stunted, misshapen,
and often leathsome objects that we
constantly meet in these localities. Here
is oue of three years old picking up some
dirty pieces ot brcrd and eating them
We eo in at the doorway where it is
standintr, and find a little girl twelve years
old. here is your mother In the
madhouse." "How Ions has she been
there?'.' "Fifteen months." "Who looks
after you?" The eliild, who is sitting at
an old table rnakinn match-boxes- ,, re
plies, "I look after my little brothers ajid
sisters as well as I can." "Where is yoVir
father? lie has been out ot work
three weeks, but he has gone to a job of
two days this morning." Another house
visited contained nine motherless chil
dren. The mother's death was caused
by witnessing one of her children being
run over. The eldest was only fourteen
vcars old. Alllived in one small room.
and there was one bed for five. Here is
a noor woman deserted by her husband
and left with three little children. Oue
met with an accident a lew days ago and
broke his arm. He is lying on a shake-
down in one corner of the room, with an
old sack around bun. And here, in i
cellar kitchen, are nine little ones, with
out food and scarcely any clothing.

The Jordan Canal.
Gen. Gordon, of the British Royal En

.vineers. has Deen traveling me past, six... - . c
months in l'aiestine siuuymg pians ior
the proposed "Jordon canal,'' which
would connect the uult ot Acre ana uie
Gulf of Akabah, thus counecting the
Mediterranean and the Red Sea. He
has come to some conclusions which,
though ' startliug, are well supported by
practical and scientific reasoning. It has
been maintained that, owing to the enor
mous sea evaporation and percolation,
that it would take many years, perhaps a
century, to submerge the valley ot Jer
dan with the largest stream that could
possibly be tamed upon it. Gen. Gor
don savs this statement is ridiculous, and
contends that the great inland sea could
be made in nine months. If the canal
should be constructed the following
Scripture sites would be lost: Bethsaida,
Capernaum. Tebercas.Plain of Geneseret.
Jericho and Jordan river. There
need be no alarm as to the immediate
disappe ranee of these historic scenes be
neath the waves of an artificial sea, as
the cost of the canal must be enormous
according to its best friends, while its ob-
jectors say it would require $12,000,000 a
mile to build it.

' The Garrett Sisters.
"Jennie June" in the New York TTorW:

A paragraph which has been going the
rounds recently states that Mrs. Fawcett,
the wife of the English Postmaster-Ge- n

eral, is one of four Garrett sisters, two of
whom were decorative furnishers aud de-
signers, la the interests of truth, and
because the lives of these girls convey a
lesson to womeu, it may be stated that

there were only three Garrett sisters to be-
gin with one who became Mrs. Fawcett,
her distinguished husband, who is blind.
falling in lov with the music of her
voice; a second, known as Mrs. Garrett
Anderson, M.D., and a third, Agnes,
who associated herself with her
cousin Khoda in the decorating
and furnishing business. - The way this
eame about as follows : Agnes hail acted
as bookkeeper and assistant to her father,
and had been promised a limited partner- -
snip, mita Drotherretumingtrom Aus-
tralia with a wife and family, it was felt
that he must be taken earc of. and tile
place that the daughter had oeeunied wa
given to the eon. The young lady resent-
ed the injustice deeply, aud cast about for

business which she could create and
which would be her own. Her cousin
was then occupying the position of gov-
erness in a family, bnt had grown very
tired of the hopeless monotony of her
work and the slight prospect it afforded
for the future. They were familiar with
the Kastlake and Morris and
Rosetti ideas. Thev associated them.
selves together, and after much search
found an upholstering house to which
they gave their services for a given time
in order to learn certain practical de-
tails of the business. These acquired,
and much improved upou by their intel-
ligence, insight aud artistic taste, they
established their headquarters at No. 2
Gower street, as artistic decorators and
furnishers, their house and reception-room- s

affording the best evidence of
their ongtuality and excellence. In this.
movement they were pioneers, aud the
lessons they had learned the methods
they had brought out they had to teach
to the workmen they employed.

COIKe BY.
She pushes back her bonnet brown,

A rustic glance to raise.
Her blue-blac- k lovelocks slipping dnwn

To veil the bashful gaae:
In kerchief white ana rutet rown

on the tainted town.
Half bold and wholly shy

She lifts her head her foot she stays.
As 1 go b.'.

The lonely pastures stretch behind
In yellow, parching heat:

I watch the dappled rirer wind
Uy shallows clear and sweet.

Thro' maxy footpaths far and Mind.
With silver birch and poplar lined.

My leafy way shall lie
Beyond thein runs the village street

And 1 go by.
Across the d rise

The hills are blue as steel
The splendor of the harvet skies

Is white against my wheel.
Again the look of swift surprise.
The graceful arm, the restive eyes.

The gesture frank and sby
A stranger's gliiuce uf lost appeal

As I go by 1

1 cross the bridge, I mount the hill
All black with hemlock shade;

I iass the ancient, ruined mill.
The green and silent glnde .

Yet haste or linger where 1 will
Her girlish figure draws mc still

And mutly waita reply-La- te,
late i come, my mountain maid.

And all the world goes by!
Doga KKAD OIMIOAI.K. Irt A,r H'SThuf.

, Fannie Kemhle in Boston.
Mr. Wendell Ihillips is reported to

have said in a recent private conversation
concerning the appearance of Fannie
Ketuble in IJoston: We saved all our
money to buy tickets. 1 was in the law
school, and some of my friends sold
everything they could lay hands on
books, clothiug or whatever came first
to raise funds. Then we walked iu from
Cambridge; we could not a fiord to ride
when tickets to see Fannie Kemble were
to be bought. I went nineteen nights
running to see her, .Sundays, of eourse,
excepted. After the play we used to as-
semble at the rear entrance to the Tre- -

mont Theater to see her come out. She
would be so muffled up that we could not
even see her figure, but we used to find
great satisfaction in seeiug her walk by
on the arm of her escort up to the Tre- -

inont House. Then we would irive three
student cheers for her and walk out to
Cambridge to bed. .Such audieuccs as
she had, too! if you'd put a cap sheaf
down over a theater, you would have
covered about all Boston had to boast of
in the way of culture and learuiug
Webster and Everett and IStory. Judire
Story used to be so enthusiastic that be'd
talk about her all the time of the lecture.
.Next morning bed say. 'Phillips or
somebody else, as the case might be

vff w'KVlA.t t.:;v ot'tlie icrtorm- -
ance I I said to him once : J uuge story,
you come of Puritan ancestors. How do
you reconcile all this theater-goin- g with
their teachings?' 'I don't try to recon-
cile it,' he answered, striking his bauds
together, 1 only thank Uod I m alive in
the same era with snch a womnn!' "
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Insurance
OHIce-r-1- 0 Madison

trlnnrra nil Jiuute of MerrhaiMiiwo,
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,

IL. H. HOWELL.

r0m

MEMPHIS.

DAMIANA WAFERS.

amlanaiiwaiers.
Til Unl Pmrful

INUIDDRMNT
Fvwr Pradnrpi. Prrminntti
Kaswrvt lint U'rsieaetf
tfEtrli I aifctttfm.iBpirtt Yiethral titft.Restarts L'italHu.
va?.aaa ana? Inrlgoratta

Erai.i Kervss.
X paiit.rt tun far Impatncj

Kervoua Debility.
PROMPT. SZFB ini SOSSt
$t.C0 ptr but. Sit tor $5.BO.
Utllri ti so) trMmt aa ntrtpt
it Prtct. Sib4 tit cimmitr.
Sill It'll tor Dolt ft Stitn.

F. B. CROUCH.wfaVbTlsiifBltfc, 237 Crmzi Bl Mir Vac.
yr. x. wiLKEitsox & co.,

MAGNOLIA BALM.

Ladies
Do you want a puro. bloom-in- ?

Coinplexiou I If so, a
few applications of Hawaii's
MAGNOLIA BALM will grat-
ify yon to your heart's con-
tent. It does away with ss.

Redness, Pimples,
liloU'hes, aud all diseases and
Importations of Ilie skiu. It
overcomes the flushed appear-ant'-o

of heat, fatigue ana
It makes a lady of

Jill It! V appear Uut TWtN--T

Y ; anil so natural, gradual,
and jierfeet are iU effects,
that it is impossible to detect
its applloiUuQ.

COTTON AM COMMISSION.

EEB&CO
PRODUCE

COMMISSION MEltt'll'NTS
Apples. Hay.

'oru,
OiiioiiM. OuIm,
C'illtbHKC, ltraii.Itiitler, leaner,
i'lieM?, i:to Paper ItagM, I'.le,
326-3- 28 Front St., Memphis.

SBirwssrs to J. W. ROWI.fr IT 0.

COTTON FACTORS
AND

General Commission Merchants
S55 Frout Street

MEMPHIS, : TEXXESSEH
etvAll orders promptly Attended to. Liber n!

advance untile on cuntimu)cnt.ni4l He tor by
pern. iiiiin tu !rook, Neuly 4c Co., and Porter.Taylor k Co.. Momphiw. Tenn.

. E. SMITH,
commission mi:kcii A vr.

No. 2 ami 4 Sloiie St., New Vork,
IIIlKHAij advance made on consignment o

Nat nl Ml !. etc. Order tor
the purvhuw and t:ile of contract future de-
livery, both in tho New York Cotton and Produce
Kxchuntie-- , promptly executed 1 import direct
genuine 1'rrn viwn Uunno.

iiuiiioiiiig I l III dlC ociiimai Jf

HLNTSVILLE, ALABAMA.

TUTS lonjrxntablished School for Younff Ladies
advantage in location in climate

in iU freedom from malaria, and in it proximity
to malarious district, in ittt thorough orcttniiution
and in the efficiency of its teachers. The next
Mftsion benins Monday. September 3, 18v. Fur
pnrticttl:ir wpidv to .1. IT.LF.OKKY. Principal.

CAROLINA TOM

TONIC.
sreatest of all remedies.

Ilnfallible Cure for all Pulmo
Diseases and (ieneral De--

tlkilifv- .mil 41tji .villa' iiiiinoilvllllll 11117 Olll J IIHK.I1J

is beneficial in Malarial

Climates. Tor diseases of Hie

and Lungs it lias no

Atrial will convince you

DOLLAR PER QUART BOTTLE.

siiiliiii al rcnKonalile ilistfimit hj

J-- J. DUFFY & CO.,
Memphis, Tenn.

MiuiufarlnriTM and Proprietor,
II. BIS IIOKFsY CO.,

New Vork and Charleston.

CASH CAPITAIs .

ASSETS
LOSSES PAID Since Organization
DIVIDENDS PAID
1VM.M. FARP.IXMTO.N', Preu'l. H.T.LKMMOJi, 'l.

M.AXISU-

1883

Company
Street, Memphis, Tenn.

$200,000 00
226,608 37
365,624 54
272,000 00

W. L. PARKER, Sec

MIorrlioniMw, raarrkn Mai Dawlllag.

MII.I., NAV

- TENNENNEE.

R. L COCHRAN & CO.
....

IStf

tor

DOORS, SASH, BLINDS, ri10LDING,LUr.lBER
Lath and Shinglos, Flooring, Oiling and Cedar Tosts.

ODoan & Go j

Vholesale Grocers and Cotton Factors,

J. II. COCKE,

jfo. 13 Union wtreet. Meinpli is, Tenn. j

H. B. HOWELL k CO.

COTTON FACTORS,
5To. 268 front street, MeuiphiM, Tennessee.

H.WETTER-4- & Co,

: f

i i in i a

p 4t a ftl

THE I. AIM. t.HV

COOKING AND HEATING STOVES
IX THK SOUTH,

i:xmif: oi r piun:s itrroiti: im ih ii ,hic;

DEAN & CARROIX
Wholesale & Ketall Paints & PalnteiV.SiinpUes,

Window Shades, Window
Tin. M .11' STUI'KT.

AM. OriOX IM KFI.

PEER S'S COTTO

Non. Vanco rrH.
N. W. SPEERS, JrJWRIETOR.

The LARtlEST and ONLYToMPLKTK (UN in the city.
The best Sample anil Yield (ilitaranteed.

NEW MUSIC HOUSE !

II. U. JKI lll.l.l--l

H.G.GETCHELL&CO.
Xo. 33 Union Street, Memphis, Tenn.

PIANOS!
Ntefnwnr Noim,

J. Mftrlier.
II. UrU-hrl- l

i e

r

l ;

A-

'.
J. A-

SHEET MUSIC & MUSICAL MERCHANDISE
OF A I.I.

or Tilt:
'

,
WK HAVE UKDOVBTKULY

ly

HELL

I'Yoiit
liberal'

J. H. JANIX

IT THK

f

d) n il ?

NTO K OF

Glass, Looking Glasses, Etc.)
t M K.MI'il' ": 'SSt:i

VI IIISIIK1.

urn

W. U. riNIIKK.

ORGANS
Tho

hlintuKvr,
j HiiM'iln,

llnnilhi m

t9 !( .

lil .MKS.

Moid. n.
Til B LAROKST STOCK Or

:U7 MAIN ST.

: McinpliiN, TemioNHoe.
ox conkiunmentm.

I W. W. JAMKN..ro-r- KaN'Miiiitn

IXii U II U.
IlI'.HTIOJI Aft CLEAN THE TEETH

NO EQUAL.

Our Pianos and Organs are Indorsed by All the Leading Artists

SHEETMSIC,VI0LmS,GUITARS,6ANJ0S
BRASS AND SILVER INSTRUMENTS.

Timing nutl ItalrlHK Italic IAimt'ihI Workmen.
IMiiiiom miiI Oikhiin HoM on i:uy Monllily I'ay HM'ii.

' Old INutioft Kxrliuitrttl lor

II, 0. G ETC fc

made

SCHDOLFIELD, HAWADER & CD

25G AN1 2.18 FJSOT NT 11 13 KT,

GROCERIES,
STRICTLY WHOLESALE.

ON COMMISSION.

J.I KJcDMITT 6 CO.
WHOLESALE

Grocers, Cotton Factors
AND COMMISSION MERCHANTS,

No. 230 Mtrcrl,
advance

Cotton SalcMiuuii.

AIDM

IT

'Ml

fKi.KniiAThb

ASK YOUR DEALER POR
Coleman's

HEW
rERITMM MREATII,

HAS

NM'KN

CO.,

Tho TriMlc NMpplMMl fcjr lavdlna; Wh.lswl ItraScUU, 4M-r- i mm VmUUm
naMphla.

INSURANCE!
OOK TO T1IK INSURANCE OK VOIIR WKLIJjl-AI.- K. FACTORIE. AS WELL AH

I-
-

J MTORIM. lu mil IhM duty ov.r liirht, Irtl is lb. aiurniui you bay.
lata) for rvi'ruacte. r

Planters Insuaice Co.
D. T. PORTER. President. JOHV OVERTON, JR., Vi Praa't. 0. D. RAIJiK. Sm.

. (J. I. ItAIXE, Uearal JaHnra)iN Agent, Keprntendutf

North British & Uercantile Insurance Co.
Capital , ,OOa PTrly.hry Tear. OM. Also, sthar Iral-cla- ConpaaUt.

Offlri In Planters Insurance lSuildin?, 41 Madison St.

Pearce; Soggs fi Fettit
wholesale:

GROCERS, COTTON FACTORS
And Commission Merchants,

800 and SOS front street, - MeuiphU- - Tenn.


